THE FLIGHT TO INDIA
"Thus on the 22nd March, after a fortnight in Karachi, the
expedition bade farewell to the officers and men of that efficient
Aircraft Depot, and flew in the two Westlands and three Moths
across the trackless desert of Rajputana to Jodhpur.
"It was in this way that all our preparations at Karachi had
been completed and now we had no less than five aeroplanes.
"The two big Westlands, which had been assembled so effi-
ciently by the Royal Air Force in the Aircraft Depot at Drigh
Road, were all ready for the very humdrum task of transporting
themselves through Delhi to the advanced landing-ground at
Purnea from which they were to fly to the mountain.
"It seemed very unbefitting for their dignity that these two
fine machines should be loaded up with miscellaneous suit-
cases, blankets, sun helmets and the like, not to mention a few
copies of the works of Messrs. P. G. "Wodehouse and Edgar
Wallace, for perusal during the long hours of flight across the
deserts and over the sun-baked plains of Hindustan. There were
two passengers in each of the big machines for a rating of the
Royal Air Force was carried in addition to the observer in each
case. Both intended to improve the shining hour, very literally
shining, by getting in as much photographic practice as possible
on the way from place to place. The fitters were to have an easy
time in the air with their heads supported on blankets and their
feet tucked away in odd corners and recesses of oxygen cylinder
racks, but they had the benefit, on the other hand, of the Edgar
Wallaces and the P. G. Wodehouses. The observers found plenty
to do when anything was in sight, but it must be confessed that
there were a great many hundred miles of simply nothing at all
andnotthe most conscientious photographer could bring himself
to expend plates and films upon it. However, what there was there
was good and extremely interesting. Not only was it interesting,
but it was of real practical utility as a target for the many cameras
of different sorts. This was the more so because the quality of the
light was essentially different from anything we encountered in
England, or even on the flight out across the Middle East. Not
only did it differ in quality but, as might be expected, it was very
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